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By 195£i, jjhe "exercise" was abandoned. Whether it was one of the 

less erudite <?f the lower echelons, one not burdened with the arcane wisdom 
coming from 

e£x±Mb advanced degrees in philosophy, physics of the law, or, perhaps, an 
early benefit of the computers then coming into prominence, is unrecorded. It 
may, in fact, have been one among the intellectual elite who, while assisting 
his child with the principles of basic arithmetic, suddenly realized that in 
less than 15 minutes it is not possible to make a two-hour trip. 
axenfe* zta£g±Ex±ngxkzl§S3xmr.kefettezsHQhc®:£ Perhaps, as in the fable, it was eg. 

callow child who alone, although unfledged ,saw what the congoscienti could not, 

the character of the "Emperor’s Clothes". Or a crass chauffeur, who asked of his 

"How we gonn8 do itV” 
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Regardless of how, whether through the most intricate processes of 

or 

reasoning on the loftiest levels of gowernment/from the blinding flash of 
inspirational understanding, beginning in 1958, there were no more mock evacuations 
of the indespinsible elite. The chauffeurs returned to stsffimiiKgxta idling their 
hours outside the plush bars and posh eateries, the whirlybira jockeys returned 
to buzzing farms and uncapping chimneys, the bar was removed from Raven Rock, 




8nd. on this one day, seka of the year, what may with kindness and fingers crossed 
behind the back be termed normality returned to government in Washington. 




